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Reassurance 


Author's Notes: 
Set during mid 2001 during the finishing of George Harrison's final solo album, Brainwashed. | own nothing, with 
the exception of the story and my ideas. 


It was unexpected, really. Nobody had seen it coming, George's passing. Hell, the man had already successfully 
recovered from throat cancer so naturally those closest to him, especially Dhani, had taken his strength and 
immunity for granted. There was almost this aura of immortality that had surrounded George, so when he had 


met his demise, it was only that much more devastating. 


"I don't know if | can finish", said Dhani, talking to Jeff Lynne, who was a close friend of George's, and a 
frequent collaborator of his as well. Over the years, Dhani came to know Jeff very well and the elder man 


became a friend and a mentor to the younger Harrison 


Jeff didn't ask. He didn't even have to. He knew exactly what Dhani was referring to. "Yes, you can. And you will 
Ill be by your side every step of the way. We're gonna do this for your daddy because it's what needs to be 


done and we're gonna honor his memory by finishing this.", he said, placing a firm, yet gentle hand on Dhani's 


shoulder. It was a reassuring gesture Jeff knew the young man needed. 


Dhani, after hearing Jeff's words of encouragement and reassurance, then released a breath he wasn't even 
aware he was holding until that moment. How was it that the elder man ALWAYS knew the right things to say, 
and the right times as well? He would never quite grasp that concept. The younger Harrison then turned his 
attention to Jeff, pulling himself out of his thoughts, at least for the time being anyways. "Okay. I'll finish this, 
but only if you help me, like you said you would. Because Lord knows, | can't do this on my own. | need you, 


Jeff", his voice barely more audible than a whisper. 


